


















































. Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postpaid, on receipt of $2.50. 
Ca Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ll. 





AT THE FOUNTAINS OF LIVING WATERS 
By Rev. Peter Wachter, O.S.B. 
A book designed to help those who find it difficult to meditate. 
It is not a book of prepared meditations, but rather an explanation of 
the practice of meditation. Priests, Brothers, Sisters and the laity will 
find it valuable. 


$1.25 each; postage extra; cloth binding; 122 pages. Order from: 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Radio Replies 

Two volumes of QUESTIONS and ANSWERS on Catholicism and 
Protestantism originally given over Catholic Radio Broadcasts. The 
information contained in these books is invaluable for the uninformed 
Catholic — the educated and uneducated lapsed Catholic and prospective 
convert. These books have found wide usage as texts and reference 
books in Study Clubs,.High Schools, Colleges, Universities, Newman 
Clubs, Novitiates and Seminaries. 

Paper covered Mission Edition, 50¢ per single volume. 
ORDER FROM: Rumble and Carty, “Radio Replies,” St. Paul, Minn. 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 


A classi¢al High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the priesthood. 


For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 
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As a Token of Our 
Appreciation 
for 


New & Renewal 





Subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


we offer the following Premiums during July. 


One Subscription 


Picture of St. Anne in colors; 
6x8 inches. OR: — 


Celluloid covered plaque, with 
easel to stand; 2 x 3 inches. Choice 
of Sacred Heart or Blessed Virgin. 
OR: — 

One Scheyern Cross —a small 
two inch cross which has been 
touched to relic of the true Cross. 
OR: — 

Choice of any of the ten cent 
booklets listed on back cover of 
this magazine. 


Two Subscriptions 

Handsome Sacred Heart Shield 
—of French grey metal, 4 inches 
in size, with the figure in relief on 
a circular medallion. It is espe- 
cially designed to fasten on door 
frame. Attractively mounted on 
folder bearing the Promises of the 
Sacred Heart. OR: — 


St. Christopher Auto Medal — a 
very practical and attractive gift 
for travelers. 


Three Subscriptions 
An Onyx Plaque — with silver oxidized medallion of the Sacred 
Heart, with easel to stand. Size 1 %x2% inches. 


Four Subscriptions 
Holy Ghost Prayer-book — black leather, flexible cover, red under 


gold edges. 





Five Subscriptions 
Spirit of the First Friday —a very useful manual containing re- 
flections for each First Friday of the year, with other appealing prayers 
and devotions. Imitation leather binding, gold edges, 257 pages. 


Six Subscriptions 

Jesus, the King of Love — a remarkable book by Rev. Father 
Mateo, the Apostle of the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in families. 
The reading of this book, filled as it is with expressions of Father 
Mateo’s burning love for Christ, cannot fail to draw souls nearer to the 
Sacred Heart. The book is bound in attractive’red cloth binding, 365 
pages. é 
Please mention premium desired. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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s “He Is Our Peace | 
| 
Amid the crash and ruin of our present war-torn world, | 
% Jesus stretches out Ilis arms and bares His bleeding Wounds Ln 
i, ab , . 
%'% «28 the only true haven of peace. With unshaken trust let us Ht 
% continue our prayer of supplication. that the fury of war # 
may soon be spent and that all nations may be reconciled 
in the Heart of Him who is “our Peace” (EF phes. ii. 14). : 





% eH 82 ——<~-----—-_ & 
% ee Se OS 8 Se # 
eee 5 Se Oe te Py aang 








' 
' 


t LAn(' WELW LSM te Ss 
pe, SNE Rinse 


~ A 
> N 








Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the Consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 
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Salvation through the Blood of Jesus 


<>: <4= 


7 ee ALVATION! What music there is in that word! Angelic 
hs. Fr Ni ears are ravished by it up in heaven, and our Eternal 
a Father Himself listens to it with adorable complacency. 
\ , It is sweet even to Him out of whose mind is the music 
#51 of a thousand worlds. To be saved! What is it to be 
saved? Who can tell? Eye has not seen, nor ear heard. 
It is a rescue, and from such a shipwreck. It is a rest, and in such an 
unimaginable home. It is to rest forever in the bosom of God in an 
endless rapture of insatiable contentment. 

Salvation is through the Precious Blood. Where love is humble, 
it prays with David to be washed more and more from its iniquity. 
But there is no washing away of iniquity except in the Precious Blood 
of our most dear Redeemer. When love is bold, it prays to be set on 
fire with the flames which Jesus came to kindle. But it is only the 
Precious Blood which makes our heart beat hotly with the love of Him. 

We need not go to Jerusalem, we need not have lived nineteen 
hundred years ago, to find the Precious Blood and worship It. Here 
is part of that awfulness of our holy Faith, which makes us so thrill 
with love that it sometimes seems as if we could not bear the fire which 
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is burning in our hearts. We actually worship It every day in the 
chalice at Mass. When the chalice is uplifted over the altar, the Blood 
of Jesus is there, whole and entire, glorified and full of the pulses of 
His true human life. The Blood that once lay in the cave at Olivet, that 
curdled in the thongs and knots of the scourges, that matted His hair 
and soaked His garments, that stained the crown of thorns and bedewed 
the Cross, the Blood that He drank Himself in His own Communion on 
Holy Thursday night, the Blood that lay all Friday night in seemingly 
careless prodigality upon the pavement of the treacherous city, — that 
same Blood is living in the chalice, united to the Person of the Eternal 
Word, to be worshiped with the uttermost prostration of our bodies 
and our souls. 

When the beams of the morning sun come in at the windows of 
the church, and fall for a moment into the uncovered chalice, and glance 
there as if among precious stones with a restless, timid gleaming, and 
the priest sees it, and the light seems to vibrate into his own heart, 
quickening his faith and love, it is the Blood of God which is there, 
the very living Blood whose first fountains were in the Immaculate 
Heart of Mary. 

When the Blessed Sacrament is laid upon your tongue, — that 
moment and that act which the great angels of God look down upon 
with such surpassing awe, — the Blood of Jesus is throbbing there in 
all Its abounding life of glory. It sheathes in the sacramental mystery 
that exceeding radiance which is lighting all heaven at that moment 
with a magnificence of splendor which exceeds the glowing of a million 
suns. You do not feel the strong pulses of His immortal life. If you 
did, you could hardly live yourself. Sacred terror would undo your 
life. But in that adorable Host -is the whole of the Precious Blood, 
the Blood of Gethsemane, Jerusalem, and Calvary, the Blood of the 
Passion, of the Resurrection, and of the Ascension, the Blood shed and 
reassumed. As Mary bore that Precious Blood within herself of old, 
so do you bear It now. It is in His Heart and veins, within the temple 
of His Body, as It was when He lay those nine months in her ever- 
blessed womb. We believe all this; nay, we so believe it that we know 
it rather than believe it; and yet our love is so faint and fitful. Our 
very fires are frost in comparison with such a faith as this. 

The whole of the Precious Blood is in the Chalice and in the 
Host. It is not part: it is the whole. We may well tremble to think 
what sanctuaries we are when the Blessed Sacrament is within us. Let 
us think of the innumerable stars. Let us multiply their actual millions 
by millions of imaginary millions more. Let us suppose them all to 
be densely inhabitated for countless ages by races of fallen beings. We 
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have no figures to show the numbers of individual souls, still less to 
represent the multiplied acts of sin of all those single souls or spirits. 
But we know this, that one drop of the thousands of drops of the Pre- 
cious Blood in the glorified Body of Jesus would have been more than 
sufficient to cleanse all those countless fallen creatures, and to absolve 
every separate sinner from every one of his multitudinous sins. Nay, 
that one drop would have given out those worlds of redeeming grace, 
and yet not a tittle of Its treasures would be spent. 

The worth of one drop of the Precious Blood is simply infinite; 
consequently, no imaginary arithmetic of possible creations will convey 
any adequate idea of Its overwhelming magnificence. Alas! the very 
copiousness of our redemption makes our view of it less clear. The 
very crowding of God’s love causes it to have something indistinguish- 
able about it. Who does not see that it will take us an eternity to learn 
Jesus, or rather, that we shall never learn Him, but that the endless 
work of learning Him will be the gladness of our eternity? 

But this is not all the mystery. It was no necessity which drove 
God to the redemption of the world by the Precious Blood. He might 
have redeemed it in unnumbered other ways. There is no limit to His 
power, no exhaustion of ‘His wisdom. He might have reconciled the 
forgiveness of sin with His stainless sanctity by many inventions of 
which neither we nor the angels can so much as dream. There are vast- 
nesses in Him, who is incomprehensible, of the existence of which we 
have no suspicion. He could have saved us without Jesus, according to 
the absoluteness of His power. All salvation must be dear: yet who 
could dream of a salvation which should seem at once so worthy of God 
and so endearing to man as our present salvation through Jesus Christ? 

Even then our dearest Lord need not have shed His Blood. There 
was no compulsion in the Blood shedding. One tear of His, one momen- 
tary sigh, one uplifted look to His Father’s throne, would have been 
sufficient, if the Three Divine Persons had so pleased. The shedding 
of His Blood was part of the freedom of His love. It was, in some 
mysterious reality, the way of redemption most worthy of His blessed 
Majesty, and also the way most likely to provoke the love of men. How 
often has God taken the ways of our hearts as the measure of His own 
ways! How often does He let His own glory and our love seem to be 
different things, and then leave Himself and go after us! 

The Precious Blood is invisible. Yet nothing in creation is half 
so potent. It is everywhere, practically everywhere, although It is not 
omnipresent. It becomes visible in the fruits of grace. It will become 
more visible in the splendors of glory. But It will Itself be visible 
in heaven in Our Lord’s glorified Body as in crystalline vases of in- 
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comparable refulgence. It belongs to Him, the Second Person of the 
Most Holy Trinity, although Its work is the work of the whole Trinity. 
In Its efficacy and operation It is the most complete and most wonderful 
of all revelations of the Divine perfections. The power, the wisdom, 
the goodness, the justice, the sanctity of God are most pre-eminently 
illustrated by the working of this Precious Blood. 

(Father Faber, “The Precious Blood.” ) 


So anxious is Holy Mother the Church that the Precious Blood 
be fittingly revered, loved and adored as the instrument of man’s re- 
demption, that on July first she solemnly celebrates the Feast of the 
Precious Blood, which ranks among the first class feasts of the year, 
and she sets aside the whole month of July for Its special veneration. 
She has richly indulgenced many prayers and ejaculations in honor 
of the Precious Blood which may be fruitfully recited especially during 
this month as a means of cancelling our own debt to Divine Justice and 
that of the poor souls. May this month dedicated to Its honor daily 
increase in our hearts a deeper love for the Blood of Jesus, the Blood 
that wrought our salvation! 


eal 


Indulgences for the Month of July 


O ALL the faithful who assist daily at public devotions in honor of 
the Precious Blood, an indulgence of 10 years is granted each 
day. A plenary indulgence to all who assist at public devotions at 

least ten times in the month, under the usual conditions of confession, 
Communion, and prayers for the intention of the Pope. 

Those who offer private devotions in honor of the Precious Blood 
may gain an indulgence of 7 years each day, and a plenary indulgence 
at the end of the month, if such devotions have been practiced daily. 
Where public devotions are held, the foregoing indulgences can be 
gained only by those who are hindered for grave reasons from par- 
ticipating in the public devotions. (Sac. Pen. May 12, 1931.) 





N TOKEN of your gratitude to our dear 

Lord for having shed His Precious Blood 
for your redemption, and to implore graces «<@% 
through Its merits, have a burning candle 
placed before the Blessed Sacrament, where- 
in this Precious Blood is truly present. For 
an offering of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned for a day and a 
night (twenty-four hours) before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed, 
in any one of our Eucharistic Sanctuaries; for $3.50, one week; and 
for $12.00, an entire month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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‘“‘The Eucharistic Christ Glorified 
through Sacrifice’’ 
—&: <= 

OR the ninth time, the Catholic Church of America is 
peacefully marshalling her members for a grand cor- 
porate act of homage to Christ the King in the Holy 
Eucharist. Even as this issue goes forth on its mission, 
the curtain is rising on the great drama of the Ninth 
National Eucharistic Congress in the Twin Cities — 
Saint Paul and Minneapolis, Minnesota. The theme of 
the Congress, The Eucharistic Christ Glorified through 
Sacrifice, will be discussed under a diversity of topics 
at the sectional meetings, bearing upon the threefold 
mystery of the Eucharist, such as: “Christ Glorified 





through Sacrifice — in the Sacrifice of the Mass, — in Holy Communion, 
— in His Abiding Real Presence,” ‘“‘The Mass, — Holy Communion, — 
the Abiding Real Presence, — the Source and Inspiration of Sacrifice,” 


“The Eucharistic Christ Glorified through Sacrifices in the Family, — 
in Society,’ “‘Christ Glorified in the Service of Men, and of Women, for 
Church and State,’’ etc. Other subjects of discussion at the various 
sectional meetings will be: ‘‘The Social Sovereignty of Christ,’’ ‘“Christ’s 
Royalty in the Eucharist,”’ “‘The Eucharist, the Foundation of the Social 
Order,’ ‘‘The Eucharist, the Foundation of Social Blessings,’’ and many 
other kindred subjects. 

Were it but to listen to these instructive and inspiring addresses, 
it would be quite worth while to attend the Congress. But over and 
above all these will be the magnificent and thrilling demonstrations of 
Eucharistic worship in action — the massed groups of men, women and 
children, in separate functions, or again in vast mixed assemblies — 
marching in their tens of thousands, singing the praises of the God 
of the Eucharist, kneeling in worship at the Eucharistic Sacrifice, re- 
ceiving the Bread of Life in Holy Communion, and bowing low for the 
Eucharistic Lord’s Benediction. 

His Eminence, Dennis Cardinal Dougherty, Archbishop of Phila- 
delphia, Papal Legate to the Congress, will be the central figure of 
all the major functions. The State of Minnesota, through its chief 
executive, and the cities of Saint Paul and Minneapolis, through their 
respective mayors, have assured the Executive Committee of the 
Congress of their most cordial co-operation, and the Governor has 
graciously declared June 26th, the closing day, a holiday, so that all 
who wish may have an opportunity to attend the imposing ceremonies. 

As the Congress comes to a triumphal close in the afternoon of 
June 26th, the voice of Pope Pius XII will be heard in a personal radio 
broadcast, at which he will impart his Apostolic Blessing. This mes- 
sage will be heard throughout the country on a nation-wide network, 
so that Catholics everywhere may hear the voice of their beloved 
Shepherd and Pontiff, and may, at least in this one instance, share a 
great boon with the participants in the Congress — the Holy Father’s 
Blessing. 
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The Greatest, the Most Useful, the Most 
Necessary Knowledge 


wee 


NOWLEDGE — a rational, intelligent knowledge of things 
is a mark of man’s nobility. Beasts have some kind of 
knowledge, imperfect and limited, unreasoning and purely 
material. Man knows himself by his intellect, as also his 
fellow-men, the world around him, the sciences, the arts, 
history; he may even know the “invisible,” that which is 
not apprehended by the senses; and he may know God 
Himself, and this last knowledge is the greatest, the most 
useful, the most necessary of all. It is in fact, of such 
fundamental importance that Holy Writ tells us all men 
are vain, in whom there is not the knowledge of God 
(Wisdom xiii. 1). They are vain, that is useless, unprofit- 

able alike to themselves and the world; they are good for nothing, when 

not positively harmful. 

In heaven we shall know God perfectly. We shall see Him even 
as He is, and face to face, He Himself being the Light that will en- 
lighten us; we shall know even as we are known. It is not so now; 
we see Him but imperfectly and dimly as through a veil; yet, from the 
very nature of its object, even this imperfect knowledge of God is the 
most excellent and the most necessary of all. Alas! it is a knowledge 
which is rare; few there are that seek it, few desire it or realize its 
inestimable worth. Men make great efforts to hear of things new and 
strange and curious, but for the things of God they seem to have no 
care. It is as though men think God is of no interest, or the knowledge 
of Him not worth troubling about. How blind, how foolish, they 
are; for is it not self-evident, on the contrary, that God is the most 
interesting object of knowledge of all; the most enthralling, the most 
absorbing ? 





Three Ways of Knowing God 


There are three ways of gaining a certain knowledge of God 
whilst we are yet on earth: the first is by natural reason; the second, by 
faith; the third, by love. 

The first kind of knowledge of God is called philosophical. From 
the consideration of himself and of the universe it is possible for a 
man, even without the help of supernatural grace, to arrive at the 
certainty of the existence of God and of the unity and infinite perfection 
of God; that is, man is able, by the light of reason, alone and unaided, 
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to assure himself that there is a Supreme Being, that there is but One, 
that He is full of the most magnificent perfections, a pure Spirit, 
supremely good, wise, and happy; free, intelligent, and personal, dis- 
tinct from and independent of the universe, the first cause of all things, 
holding absolute dominion over all; and that we men, as free agents 
and His creatures, are responsible to Him for all we do. 

Let us suppose, for instance, that a man had never heard of God — 
a man of clear intellect, blinded by no passions. By applying his mind 
to the consideration of himself and the world around him, such a man 
could arrive at this knowledge of God. The pagan philosophers of old 
had this speculative rational knowledge of God, and if they had followed 
it up they would have attained His sacred love, for it is of faith that 
God never denies His grace to those who seek Him. Those pagans, 
therefore, as St. Paul (Rom. i. 21) says, were inexcusable, who, leading 
evil lives, lost their souls, for they knew God, but failing to give Him 
due honor, they were debarred from His grace. 

Yet more inexcusable are those men of our own time who refuse 
to acknowledge the very existence of God. What pagans could find 
without the light of Christianity, they surely can find now, if they are 
willing to seek it. Likewise inexcusable are those who acknowledge 
the existence of God, and yet refuse to give Him the homage they 
know to be His due. 


“‘Letters’”’ from God to Man 


The second kind of knowledge of God is by way of faith. It is 
ministered to us by Divine revelation contained in Holy Scripture, and 
in the Divine Tradition of the Catholic Church. These are summarized 
for us in the Creed and in the Catechism, and are propounded at greater 
length in the works of the Fathers and orthodox theologians. 

Take, for example, a child who has never seen his father because 
the man has gone to a distant country. But the father writes to his 
dear son letters full of tender and delicate affection, and little by 
little informs him of many interesting things about himself. The child 
in this way, though he has never seen his father, becomes possessed 
of much knowledge concerning him. In what way? By faith: by 
believing what his father writes to him. Now, God has done as much 
for us. Separated in a way from us by the conditions of our present 
life, God is as though living in a far-away country we call heaven, and 
He has written letters to us, and sent us messages. The prophets of 
old were His messengers to mankind. Occasionally He sent His very 
angels, and in the fulness of time He sent His only Son, clothed in 
our humanity. The burden of the message of which all these were the 
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bearers, has been consigned to Holy Writ; or handed down by Divine 
Tradition. The one and the other are nothing else than letters from 
God to man, teaching him of things which he could not have found 
out by the natural powers of his unassisted reason. 

Thus we learn about God Himself, first of all, that, though He 
is One in Essence, He is a Trinity of Persons: the Father, the Son, and 
the Holy Ghost. This knowledge gives us an insight into the very life 
of God. 

Then we are made to know explicitly His great works ad extra, 
namely, that He created the visible and the invisible world out of 
nothing; that He made all things for His own glory, and rules them 
infallibly to this end by His Providence; that He made the angels, and 
then man, to His own image and likeness; that He tried the angels, 
of whom one-third were found wanting and became devils; that He tried 
man, and that in this trial the whole race fell in Adam (Mary alone, 
by the foreseen merits of her Son, being preserved) ; whence it follows 
that every man that enters into the world does so with the stain and 
all the consequences’ of sin upon his soul. 

We are taught that, nevertheless, God so loved mankind as to give 
His only Son for its ransom, and how the wonderful love of the Son 
was manifested in the incarnation; that fallen man was redeemed by 
the Cross; that men of good will are sanctified by the sacraments of 
the Church; and finally, that the elect will be glorified in heaven by 
the Beatific Vision, and the reprobate will be damned to the fire of 
hell, separated from God for all eternity. 

Now, all these things could not have come to our knowledge by 
the light of natural reason alone. It was necessary that they should 
be revealed to us. They have been so revealed, and it is by faith in 
this revelation that we come to a higher and a greater knowledge of 
God. How magnificent, how fatherly, how very near to us does not 
God appear in the light of revelation! Let us be thankful for the 
knowledge it has given us, let us try to appreciate it to the full! 

But this is not the end: there is yet a higher knowledge within 
our grasp: the mystical knowledge of God, the peculiar knowledge we 
gain by love, by active, conscious and constant love of Him. This is 
a personal, experimental knowledge of God, which every Christian can 
obtain by the help of grace, and God does not deny His grace to those 
that seek it. He desires to impart the grace of this knowledge to each 
ene of us if we will but let Him. To be concluded 


(From ‘“‘The Mystical Knowledge of God,’”’ by 
Dom S. Louismet, O.S.B.) 
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AILY, devout lips proclaim many times over the unparalleled, 
twofold dignity of her who is “blessed among women,” as the 
Virgin of virgins and the Mother of God. The messenger from 
on high who in midnight silence greeted Mary with “Ave” 
and announced to her the inscrutable designs of God’s eternal 
plan for man’s redemption, was the first to worship the Word 
made flesh in the earthly tabernacle in which He chose to become 
incarnate. And when the angel departed from her, the radiance 

of his presence faded gradually away as does the light of the day when the sun 

has gone below the western rim of the world. The little room in the house of 





Nazareth again took on its ordinary appearance as the Blessed Virgin knelt, 
wrapped in the ecstasy of realization that she was in very truth the Tabernacle 
of the Most High, the House of God, the Ark of the new Covenant. 

Favored, however, as she was by Almighty God in such a wondrous manner, 
our,Blessed Lady was no dreamer to spend her hours in even such lofty thoughts. 
The angel and the momentous event of his visit could not disturb the serenity 
of her soul, always so intimately united to God. The duties of life called her 
to activity, and while her placid spirit continued rapt in the joy of her new 
estate, she went about her ordinary occupations. But in her eyes was the look 
we see in saintly men and women who live near to God, who, while they shirk 
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no duty and are always busy, seem to be seeing all worldly things 
through Him who holds their hearts captive. Her secret was a sacred 
trust from God not to be shared with any mortal, but to be guarded 
jealously until God in His own good time should make revelation of 
the mystery. 


Grace through the Mother of Grace 


Having been apprised by the Archangel Gabriel of the miraculous 
maternity of her cousin, St. Elizabeth, Mary, thinking only of the com- 
fort and sympathy she could give to her aged relative, “rising up, 
went with haste into the hill country. And she entered into the house 
of Zachary and saluted Elizabeth.” At the voice of Mary’s salutation 
Elizabeth was filled with grace, for grace is diffused from Mary’s lips, 
and never can one receive a visit from Mary, the Mother of Divine 
Grace, without receiving grace. Mary never comes without Jesus, in 
whom dwells the plenitude of all graces. Thus virtue went out from 
Jesus to John and Elizabeth, just as later it would go out to those who 
but touched the hem of His garment, and just as now it-goes out from 
Him dwelling silently in our tabernacles. So Elizabeth was filled with 
the Holy Ghost, the best and perfect gift of God, the most excellent 
fruit of which is charity. To this, Mary so beautifully bears witness, 
for after she had been overshadowed by the Holy Ghost and her soul 
had prostrated in profound adoration of the mystery accomplished 
within her, her first thought of earth was a thought of charity, the 
thought of visiting Elizabeth. 

The entrance of the Blessed Virgin into the house of Zachary was 
like the glow that breaks the darkness of night and paints the clouds 
of the eastern sky with the crimson rays of the yet hidden sun. In- 
spired by the Holy Ghost, St. Elizabeth saw her Cousin as she was in 
God’s sight. The wonderful secret was made clear to her, and, as she 
looked on the radiant Virgin who stood before her wrapped as in a 
mantle with the majesty of God’s glory, she knew that the miracle of 
the Divine Maternity was the reason why Mary had been always as 
one set apart from the rest of womankind and was indeed blessed 
amongst women. For though St. Elizabeth had known the Blessed 
Virgin as a little girl, and, like all the family, had always had a pro- 
prietary pride in her beautiful Cousin, wise beyond her years and. 
notable for her gifts of mind and body even among the best of Israel’s 
daughters who shared with her the service of the Temple, she could never 
fathom the cause of the calm dignity, the queenly grace, and the mien of 
eloquent humility that marked this beautiful creature as one different 
from the rest of humanity. Yet now, in a moment’s revelation, she was 
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the sharer of the Divine grace abounding in Mary, and no longer was 
there wonder. 

With the joyful praise spoken by the inspired Elizabeth, all man- 
kind welcomed the Maid of Nazareth, just as all the heavenly hosts 
had paid homage to her in Gabriel’s greeting. These two were the 
antiphoners of the golden chant of praise to the Blessed Virgin that 
has been taken up and sung in all tongues by all generations. 

Pure and lovely indeed in the sight of God and man was the 
Blessed Virgin, but she was only a creature without Divine power to 
save the world that so much needed saving and yet could not be saved 
except by God Himself, against whom its offense had been committed. 
Like a fertile field that God clothes with rare and beautiful flowers, the 
Blessed Virgin was the human means by which salvation came to man. 
Only because she was to be the Mother of God was she endowed beyond 
all the rest of creation. “God so loved the world that He gave His only 
begotten Son,” but in all the world there was no fitting resting place 
for the Divine Gift — no spot unsmirched by sin — save the immaculate 
person of the Blessed Virgin. As a lofty peak of the mighty Alps 
pierces the clouds, and, snow-capped, towers in the isolation of its 
purity above all earthly things, yet is a link that joins the sordid 
earth with the pure empyrean, so the immaculate body of the Blessed 
Virgin was the link that united God and man in the person of Our 
Lord and Savior, her Son, and gave Him to the weary, sin-sick world. 

As we meditate on the heavenly salutation which we repeat so 
often, a multitude of thoughts crowds into our minds, But one thought 
above all claims our attention, for it is freighted with a wealth of 
grace. It is that Our Lady is “blessed among women” because the 
blessed Fruit of her womb is our Divine Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. 

What St. Elizabeth knew through the inspiration of the Holy 
Ghost, we know by faith. As she bowed in adoration of the Lord 
hidden in the immaculate body of the Blessed Virgin, so do we bow in 
adoration of that same Lord hidden in the white Host. The house of 
Zachary was a holy place because Jesus was there, and St. Elizabeth 
and her unborn child were sanctified by His presence with them. Our 
churches are sacred because they shelter Him, and we become sanctified 
by His presence with us in the Eucharist. As really as He lived in the 
tabernacle of His Mother, Our Lord lives in the golden tabernacle of 
our altars. While we kneel in adoration of Him truly present with us, 
our hearts go out in thanksgiving to her who gave Him to us, and 
joyfully we take up the refrain sung to her by the archangel and by 
her sainted cousin: “The Lord is with thee. Blessed are thou amongst 
women and blessed is the Fruit of thy womb, Jesus.” 
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Pope Pius XII and Peace \ 
OO: Fae CN OF 


O ONE has worked more untiringly nor pleaded more 
touchingly and perseveringly for peace during the pres- 
ent European conflict than our Holy Father, Pope Pius 
XII, the Vicar of the Prince of Peace. Again and 
again he has urgently pleaded with the people of the 
whole world to pray — to storm heaven, as it were — 
in the cause of peace; and though God, in His loving 
providence, has not seen fit to answer this plea, our 
Holy Father has not yielded to discouragement. “We 
do not know the hour, the place or the manner,” he 
said, “but we are sure that Christ, the King of the 
Universe, who waged war only against unfaithfulness 
and wild human passion, will restore good will and 
peace to men. As for Us, We shall never desist from 





work and prayer in order to do all that We deem pos- 
sible to hasten its ascent.” 

“God, with that infinite and tender mercy which is over all His 
works, will hear us — at the moment and in the manner which He will 
have disposed — if we send up to the feet of His throne with one voice 
a trusting and fervent prayer, enriched by the humiliation of penance; 
for it belongs to the supreme excellence of the goodness and charity 
of God not only to bestow life and prosperity on all, but also to accede 
in His generosity to the pious wishes we express with prayer... 

“Let all those who believe in Him be united then around Us, and 
united in spirit with Us, offer the Divine Sacrifice of appeasement, may 
His sacred ministers in every part of the world sacrifice and offer to 
the Eternal Father that same oblation of His beloved Son, of Christ 
who once only offered Himself in a bloody manner on the altar of the 
Cross, and in an unbloody manner, with His immense and ineffable 
love, offers Himself countless times on our altars...” 


The Holy Father’s Prayer for Peace 


O, our Father who art in heaven, O God, our strength, turn Thy 
gaze toward Christ, Thy Son. Belold the crimson marks of His Wounds, 
to which He was brought by His love for us and His obedience to Thee, 
through which He ever wished to be our Advocate and Peacemaker. 

O Jesus, our Savior, speak to Thy Father for us, intercede with 
Him for us, for Thy Church, for all men who have been won by Thy 
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Blood. O Peace-bringing King, O Prince of Peace!. Thou who hast the 
keys of life and death, grant the peace of eternal rest to the souls of 
all the faithful who have been swept to their death in this whirlwind 
of war and have been known and unknown, wept and unwept, and 
buried beneath the ruins of cities and villages destroyed, or have met 
their deaths on gory plains, on war-torn hillsides, in gorges and valleys 
or in the depths of the sea. 

May Thy purifying Blood descend on them in their pains, to wash 
their mantles and render them worthy and bright in Thy blessed sight. 
Do Thou, O loving Comforter of the afflicted, who didst weep at the tears 
of Martha and Mary, desolate for their brother, grant peace and conso- 
lation, resignation and health to those poor people who are overcome 
by the sorrows and tribulations of war’s calamities, to exiles, to refugees, 
to unknown wanderers, to prisoners and to the wounded, who trust in 
Thee. 

Dry abundant tears of wives, mothers, orphans, of whole families, 
of so many left destitute; heavy tears falling on the bread of sorrow, 
eaten after long fast in cold hovels; bread divided between children 
who often have been brought to Thy altars in a little church to pray 
for father or elder brother, dead perhaps, or wounded, or missing. 

Console them all with Divine gifts and with those helps and that 
effective charitable relief which Thou canst suggest to kindly souls who 
recognize in the afflicted and unfortunate their brothers, and love them 
as Thy image. Give to the combatants, together with heroism in ful- 
filment of their duty, even to the supreme sacrifice in defense of their 
native land, that noble sense of humanity by which they will not, no 
matter in what circumstances, do to others that which they would not 
have done to themselves or their country (Matt. vii. 12). 

O Lord, may the charity of Thy Divine Spirit reign and triumph 
over the world. May the peace of concord and justice among nations be 
restored. May our prayers be acceptable and welcome to Thy meek and 
humble Heart. May the numbers and devotion of Holy Sacrifices by 
which the Church, Thy Spouse, on bended knee, offers Thee, Priest and 
Victim eternally, to Thy Divine Father, render Thee propitious toward 
us. Thou hast words which penetrate and overcome hearts, which en- 
lighten intellects, which assuage anger and extinguish hates and revenge. 
Speak that word which will still the storm, which will heal the sick, 
which is light to the blind and hearing to the deaf and life to the dead. 

Peace among men, which Thou desirest, is dead. Bring it back to 
life, O Divine Conqueror of death. Through Thee, at last, may the land 
and sea be calmed. May whirlwinds, that in the light of day or in the 
dark of night scatter terror, fire, destruction and slaughter on humble 
folk, cease. May justice and charity on one side and on the other be 
in perfect balance, so that all injustice be repaired and the reign of 
right restored, all discord and rancor be banished from men’s minds. 
And may there arise and gather strength in contemplation of a new and 
harmonious prosperity, true and well-ordered peace that will perma- 
nently unite as brothers, through the ages, in harmonious search of 
high good, all peoples of the human race in Thy sight. Amen. 


(Indulgence of 500 days for each recitation.) 











The Precious Blood, the Treasure of 

the Poor Souls 

“bie 

N THE Cross our Divine Savior had made His last will. 
\) He had bequeathed His garments to His executioners, 
granted forgiveness to sinners, opened paradise to the 
penitent thief, given His Mother to St. John, His Sacred 
Wounds, His Cross, the infinite treasure of His Blood 
‘ and His merits to the Church, and commended His Soul 
into the hands of His Heavenly Father. Then it was that He permitted 
His side, which concealed the most precious of all treasures, His Sacred 
Heart, to be opened by the lance of Longinus. 

This priceless treasure He had reserved for His dearest friends, the 
souls in purgatory. To these He bequeathed His Heart for their great 
consolation, that, although having suffered death Himself, He might 
still give aid to the dead. To satisfy His Divine love, He wished His 
Heart to be pierced that the last drop of Blood might be shed for the 
consolation of all poor souls. The holy Gospel tells us, “One of the 
soldiers with a spear opened His side, and immediately there came 
out blood and water” (John xix. 34), and St. John Chrysostom adds, 
“for the protection and consolation of the souls in the purging fire.” 
St. Chrysologus writes: “From His side He poured forth water to 
prepare the way to paradise, to extinguish the fire of limbo, and to 
cancel the entire debt of sin.” 


The Hope of the Souls in Purgatory 
The whole price of His Body, His Blood, yea even the last drop 
of the Blood and water in His Sacred Heart, Jesus offers for the con- 
solation and relief of the souls in purgatory! And what are we un- 
grateful souls doing for these suffering members of His Mystical Body? 
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“What inhumanity and cruelty!” exclaims St. Augustine. “Day 

by day, they who during life endured so much for our sake, cry to us 

for help; shall we not assist them?” Shall we continue to leave fruit- 

less the Precious Blood which the Lord confided to us, in order that we 
might apply It so easily to the suffering souls? 


Offering of the Precious Blood 


We can offer the Precious Blood of Jesus by having Masses said 
for the departed or by assisting at Mass for them. No means is more 
efficacious to assist the suffering souls than the holy Sacrifice of Mass, 
at which not only priest and faithful pray for the deceased, but Jesus 
Christ Himself pleads for them. “Above all other oblations and 
sacrifices,” wrote St. Cyril in the third century, “we believe that when 
the holy and awe-inspiring Sacrifice which glorifies our altars is offered 
for the faithful departed, it affords them superabundant aid.” 

Let us, therefore, hasten to relieve the poor souls. Although their 
indebtedness to the Lord is still ten thousand talents, we have a Divine 
treasure, the open Heart of Jesus, from which we can pay their ransom, 
by having Masses said, by assisting at Mass, by receiving Holy Com- 
munion and by offering the Precious Blood for their release. This 
practice and devotion of offering the Precious Blood can be repeated 
numberless times daily with great profit. We read in the life of Saint 
Mary Magdalen de Pazzi that by this means she released a great 
number of poor souls. Let us imitate her example and zealously 
practice this devotion. It will prove a powerful means to bring speedy 
relief to the suffering souls. 


Pleasing to the Sacred Heart 


When we labor and pray for the suffering souls, we practice all 
the works of mercy. This devotion is most pleasing to the Divine 
Heart of Jesus, which desires nothing more ardently than that the souls 
so dear to Him be quickly released. It is also of great advantage in 
our own spiritual life, and aids to our advancement in virtue, for it is 
a devotion in which vanity finds no nourishment. When we assist the 
holy souls, we do all for the greater honor of God and for God’s glory 
alone. 

By this devotion we learn to hate and detest sin, being continually 
reminded “that nothing defiled can enter heaven,” and that the soul 
must endure great torments in purgatory for the least sin not yet expiated 
before it can be admitted to the presence of the God of all sanctity. 
Compassion for the poor souls will also teach us how to suffer with 
joyful resignation to God’s holy will, having before our minds the 
sufferings of these resigned souls in purgatory. 











HE little village of Akureyri is a delightful place. Right 
on the northernmost point of Iceland it stands, and is 
mirrored in the waters of the magnificent Eyjafyordur 
fiord. I lived there with my father and mother when the 
things I am going to tell you about now happened to me. 

It began this way: One day not long after my eleventh birthday a visitor 
came to stop with us. He was a relation of ours, though not a very 
close one, and his name was Mr. Angrim. It seems strange now to think 
that this perfectly ordinary visit was to have consequences that affected 
my whole future life. 

After dinner Mr. Angrim offered to give us a little music. It ap- 
peared that he was devoted to music, played on the flute with quite 
exceptional talent, and carried his instrument about with him on all 
his travels. His offer was enthusiastically accepted, and I was specially 
delighted because I had never before so much as seen a flute. So Mr. 
Angrim went to his bag, and, with an almost reverent care, drew forth 
a leather case. This he placed tenderly upon his knees and opened it. 
A superb ebony flute with shining silver mountings was disclosed to our 
view. Very carefully he fitted the pieces together, then he lifted the 
wonderful flute to his lips and began to play. I was simply enchanted. 
The delicate cadences stole into my heart and quite carried me away. 
Never before had I heard such music. 

Mr. Angrim played with an artist’s skill and an artist’s joy. More- 
over, before he played a piece for us he explained to us what the music 
meant. His programme was varied — French, German and Danish airs 
one after another, and many of them were so beautiful that I have 
never forgotten them; after all these years they still haunt my memory. 
As one melody followed another, my delight in this music, so gay, so 
grave, so liquid, so mellow, became more and more ardent. 

That evening, when everyone had gone to bed, I slipped into our 
guest’s room, and begged him to teach me how to play the wonderful 
instrument. Mr. Angrim was frankly astonished at my youthful enthu- 
siasm. ‘‘This is more than I bargained for,’’ he exclaimed laughing. 
Then, taking both my hands in his, he went on more seriously, ‘‘It’s im- 
possible, I’m afraid, my little friend, impossible. Unfortunately I’m 
only stopping just this one night; so you see there’d scarcely be time 
to teach you.” 

“Oh, I'd take such pains! Do, please, do teach me! Ever so little 
even! Teach me the very beginnings, now, this very evening.’’ “This 
evening? With everyone in bed long ago! Oh, but we simply daren’t. 


*The “Nonni” of this tale is Rev. Jon Svensson, S.J., a distinguished author, 
whose works have been translated into many languages. He recently passed 
his 80th birthday. He vouches absolutely for the truth of this story, adding, 
that the events herein narrated took place in the year 1868. 
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do that, young man.’’ Yes we dare, we could do it quite easily. And 
we'd play softly, ever so softly.’”” Taken aback at my eagerness, Mr. 
Angrim gave way at length. He would teach me just the elements of 
the fingering. I stayed with him far into the night, practicing assidu- 
ously. At length I decided I had had enough for a beginning. I could 
easily get on by myself after this. 

I began to chat with my professor. ‘‘I do believe there’s no music 
to compare with that of the flute.”” ‘‘You’re quite right, young man. 
There’s something haunting, yes, bewitching about it. Even the brute 
beasts are tamed by it. With the flute one can charm snakes and rats 
and the fish in the sea. You know the legend of the Pied Piper of 
Hamelin; how he made all the rats in the town follow him by his play- 
ing?’’ Utterly astonished I could only gasp: “But do you really mean 
you could get the fish in the sea to follow you just by playing the flute?” 
“‘Exactly!’’ he replied. — ‘“‘Tell me, please, quick, how’s it done.’’ 

“First of all, you must steer for a lonely stretch of water; and 
when you’re there you must keep very quiet; then you begin to play. 
Shrill, long-drawn cadences are far the best. If you keep it up long 
enough, the fish will float up to the surface. They will come swimming 
quietly from every direction, they’ll listen and listen and listen, and 
after that they’ll follow your boat wherever it goes.’’ ‘Oh, it’s too good 
to be true,’ I cried. ‘‘And would they follow me that way?” “Of 
course, they would — that is, if you managed to play just the right airs.’” 

By this time it was very late, so I had to hurry off to bed. All 
night long, however, I dreamt of nothing but fishing — with a magic 
flute. In Iceland there are fish in plenty. The sea, the fiords, the lakes, 
the rivers, are all teeming with them. I was possessed by a firm deter- 
mination. I would get a flute and make the fish follow me. Mr. Angrim 
was scarcely gone next morning, therefore, when I betook myself to 
my father’s study. He was sitting at his desk. I blurted out my request 
at once. “O Father, I simply love flute playing. Please do give me 
some money to buy one like Mr. Angrim’s.”’ 

My father put down his pen and swung round towards me in his 
office chair. He was plainly surprised. ‘‘What, you want to buy a flute, 
eh? But you know flutes are very dear things. I think, you know, 
you’d better wait a little. Later on we'll think about it.’’— “I'd buy a 
really cheap little flute. Please, Father; I’m really keen on learning to 
play.’’ — My father laughed at this. ‘Since you’re so very keen,’’ he 
said, ‘‘I suppose you must have one. Run off with you so, and buy a 
‘cheap little flute’ for yourself. You can tell them to put it down to 
my account.”’ 

I thanked him warmly and dashed off to the town to make my 
purchase. In a quarter of an hour I was the proud possessor of the 
daintiest magic flute you ever saw. Next, I practiced day and night 
till very soon I could play by ear all the tunes I knew on my little 
flute. Shrill airs and long-drawn finals had very special attention paid 
to them. Had I known the terrible suffering my magic flute was going 
to cause both my little brother and me in the next few days, I should 
have thrown it promptly into the fire. But no presentiment troubled 
me. I was happy as the day was long, while overhead the danger 
clouds gathered black and menacing. To be continued 
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as the i adends, of the iaseail BER 


An Appreciation by Father Mateo 
oe 


~ IRST of all, I wish to thank the fervent readers of this 
review who have so generously responded to the appeal 
for night adoration at home, which was published only 
a few months ago. These souls, filled with the spirit of 
reparation, need no congratulations: they have already 
found, in the agonizing Heart of Jesus, the most beautiful 
reward, in taking the place of the Angel of Gethsemane; 
they have understood the greatness of the honor bestowed upon a 
privileged soul who, side by side with St. Margaret Mary, while offering 
love and consolation, “receives consolation and love from a God.” 

I should be extremely happy if these lines brought new recruits 
and this new appeal stimulated the fervor of those already inscribed, 
strengthening their fidelity in watching during the hour promised, in 
the sanctuary of the family. 

Allow me to make a suggestion here, which is as simple as it is 
eficacious. The dear night adorers should endeavor to spread their 
love and spirit of reparation by inviting other fervent friends to join 
our glorious ranks — such as perhaps never heard of the work, and 
would be but too happy to enlist in it. In the name and for the glory 
of the Sacred Heart, resolve to pay for the grace and the honor of 
being a night adorer by offering Him a new lamp, another sentinel. Do 
to others what I did to you, invite them urgently, share with them the 
benefit you have received, and this conquest will be another blessing for 
yourself. 

But while urging you on to increase, I wish to recommend to you 
to invite only souls that are truly fervent, faithful friends of Jesus, 
Eucharistic souls and apostles. For we must not aim at obtaining a 
very large number, but really adoring and loving apostles, who have 
grasped that guard of honor must be made up of souls who can love 
unto sacrifice. 

Unless I be mistaken, you will find such souls among the Legion- 
aries of Mary, among the more fervent members of Third Orders, 
members of Eucharistic works, and frequently among organizations of 
Catholic men such as the Holy Name Society and the Knights of 
Columbus. Knock at these doors, knock with zeal and confidence, but 
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knock in the Name and for the glory of the Sacred Heart, and they will 
open unto you. Be apostles, spread the fire! 

Sometimes people ask if the presence of a priest is strictly required 
for the Enthronement. The answer is given by the Holy See, which 
requires the priest’s presence to gain the indulgences. It is the same 
as for the saying of the Rosary: to gain the indulgences, the beads must 

have been blessed by a priest. 
A capital point of our work, a substantial idea of propaganda, is 
the Eucharistic spirit, the very frequent, if possible the daily attendance 
at Mass. Let our night adorers realize that the most sublime adoration 
and reparation, the only truly efficacious because it is Divine, consists 
in the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 

Therefore ask them most earnestly never to miss one single Mass 
through their fault, or from want of fervor. If we seek to obtain 
miracles of conversion at home, the return of the prodigals and of those 
gone astray, if we desire to draw down upon our families a torrent of 
blessings, then let us resolve to be adorers in union with the Mediator 
and Victim of our altars, if possible every morning. The great, the 
marvelous mission to transform, cure, convert and sanctify the family, 
belongs to the all-powerful virtue of the Chalice. 

Go then, dear adorers, and console the wounded Heart of Jesus, 
spread the knowledge and love thereof all around. 


Father Mateo, SS.CC. 


P.S.— Here are the addresses of a certain number of regional centers 
to which you can address yourselves for inscription as night adorers 
as well as for literature pertaining to the work of night adoration 
at home and of the Enthronement. More regional centers will be 
established as I go along through the country —in certain religious 
communities, thus to strengthen and facilitate the organization. 
National Center 
Sacred Hearts Academy, North Fairhaven, Massachusetts. 
Sister Agnes Christina, Secretary 
Regional Centers 
Helpers of the Holy Souls, 204 Haight St., San Francisco, California. 
Social Service Sisters, 1120 Westchester Place, Los Angeles, California. 
Social Service Sisters, 1725 Union St., San Diego, California. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Benedictine and Mt. Angel Drive, Tucson, Arizona. 


_~~<_C 
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St. Henry, Emperor 
<>: > 


| N Jury 15 we celebrate the feast of St. Henry, Emperor, 
whose great love and veneration for the Benedictine 
Order won for him the distinction of being chosen as 
a special patron of the Secular Oblates of St. Benedict. 
St. Henry was born on March 6, 972. His father was 
Henry, Duke of Bavaria, and his mother, Gisella, a 
daughter of the king of Burgundy. In his early youth 
he was placed under the tuition of St. Wolfgang, the Bishop of Ratisbon, 
a prelate eminent for his great piety and learning. Under his excellent 
tutorship, the young prince made remarkable progress both in natural 
sciences and in the practice of Christian virtues. 

Upon his father’s death, in 995, Henry became Duke of Bavaria. 
Soon afterward he married Cunegonda, a pious lady of noble birth, 
with whom he lived in perpetual chastity, to which they mutually bound 
themselves by vow. 

The death of St. Wolfgang, in 994, was a cruel blow to St. Henry, 
and he often visited the tomb of the saintly bishop, to pour out his 
heart in profound prayers and tears. At one time, when visiting in 
Ratisbon, he was favored with a remarkable dream. It seemed to him 
that he was kneeling in prayer at the tomb of his beloved teacher and 
spiritual guide, when the latter appeared to him, and pointing to the 
inscription on his tomb, bade him read it. Raising his eyes, Henry 
saw the two words: “Post sex — After six.” Upon awakening, he strove 
to determine the portent of these mysterious words, and interpreted 
them to be a warning that he should die in six days. Accordingly he 
placed all his affairs in order, gave generous alms to the poor, per- 
formed penances and other good works and prepared himself for death 
with all fervor and piety. However, upon the expiration of the six 
days, being still sound and well, he concluded he was to die in six 
weeks. He therefore continued his pious works in preparation for his 
departure. But when, at the end of six weeks, he was still in robust 
health, he concluded that the warning had been meant for six months. So 
he passed the following six months in the same pious practices, and at 
their expiration, concluded that God would call him from this world 
in six years. Keeping death ever before his eyes, he led a truly saintly 
life. At the end of the six years, however, he did not die, as he had 
anticipated, but was crowned King of Germany. Thus had God pre- 
pared him to govern his people with justice and charity, and to be a 
protector and patron of the Church. 
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Henry proved himself to be a wise and prudent ruler, zealous in 
protecting the rights of his people, combining in himself the virtues of 
a devout Christian, a noble king and a brave soldier. By the practice of 
prayer, humility and pious meditation he maintained in his heart the 
necessary spirit of humility and holy fear to bear with an even temper 
the prosperity and honors which attended his exalted position. Ever 
mindful of the end for which he had been raised by God to the high- 
est temporal dignity, he strove to promote in all things the Divine 
honor, the exaltation of the Church 
and the happiness of his subjects. 

Several times Henry was forced 
to take up arms for the sake of 
maMtaining peace in his kingdom. 
Twice it was necessary for him to 
quell a rebellion in Italy, and 
when, for the second time, he had 
vanquished the same malcontent, 
a Lombard lord who had caused 
himself to be crowned king at 
Milan, Henry deprived him of his 
territories. After this second vic- 
tory, St. Henry went in triumph to 
Rome, where, in 1014, he was 
solemnly crowned Emperor by 
Pope Benedict VIII. 

After a short stay in Rome, St. 
Henry returned to Germany. On 

St. Henry, Emperor his way thither, he visited the 
Benedictine monastery of Cluny, 

in France, on which he bestowed the imperial globe of gold which the 
Pope had presented to him at his coronation, and a golden crown en- 
riched with precious stones. He also visited other monasteries along 











his way, leaving to each one some rich monument of his piety and 
liberality. During his reign he built and endowed many churches, chiefly 
the stately cathedral in Bamberg, where he founded an episcopal see. 

Henry made frequent journeys through his dominions to promote 
piety, enrich the churches, relieve the poor, inquire into public dis- 
orders and abuses, and prevent unjust usurpations and oppressions. 
Wherever he went, he bestowed liberal alms on the poor. 

Yet whilst he was most active and vigilant in every duty connected 
with his royal office, he did not forget that the care of his own soul was 
his first and greatest obligation. He realized that pride and vainglory 
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are the most dangerous of vices, and that humility is the foundation of 
all virtue. Therefore, the higher he was exalted in worldly honors, the 
more he strove to humble himself, and it is said that never was greater 
humility seen under a diadem. By prayer and mortifications he subdued 
his passions and triumphed over the dangers which assail those who 
dwell in the midst of honors and riches. Prayer seemed to be the chief 
delight and support of his soul, especially the public office of the Church. 
Assisting one day at this holy function at Strassburg, he earnestly de- 
sired to lay aside his crown and to remain there always in order to sing 
the Divine praises among the devout canons of that church. Being 
dissuaded by his nobles, and particularly by the Bishop of Strassburg, 
who convinced him that it was his duty to remain upon his throne, he 
founded there a new canonry for one who should always perform that 
sacred duty in his name. 

The holy Sacrifice of the Mass and the Blessed Sacrament were the 
object of St. Henry’s most tender devotion. He honored the Mother of 
God as his chief patroness, and among other exercises by which he rec- 
ommended himself to her intercession, it was his custom, upon coming 
to any town, to spend a great part of the first night in watching and 
praying in some church dedicated to her honor. He also had great 
devotion to the holy angels. 

Thus St. Henry lived amid the splendors and honors of the world 
in a spirit of detachment, and it was his earnest desire to withdraw into 
the seclusion of the cloister. However, he was diverted from carrying 
out his resolution by the holy Abbot Richard of St. Vanne, in Verdun, 
which abbey he had selected for his place of retirement. 

He died on the 14th of July, 1024, in the fifty-second year of his 
life. The great number of miracles by which God was pleased to 
show forth his sanctity procured his canonization by Pope Eugene III 
in 1146. His feast is kept on the day following the date of his death — 
July 15th. His wife, St. Cunegonda, was canonized in the year 1200. 


Model for the Laity 


As we have said, St. Henry is the special heavenly patron of the 
Secular Oblates of St. Benedict. In him, devout persons living in the 
world will find abundant virtues for imitation. His spirit of detach- 
ment amid worldly honors and riches, his mortifications amidst the 
riches and comforts of court life, his charity toward the poor, his 
humility and purity, make him an exemplar and model for the Christian 
in any rank of life. His love of the Mass, of the Blessed Sacrament, of 
the Blessed Virgin, and his love of prayer, by which he nourished his 
spiritual life and daily increased in all virtues, won for him a celestial 
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crown more glorious than the earthly crown he wore so nobly. 
Secular Oblates of St. Benedict share in all the spiritual treasures 
of the Order, just as do the Tertiaries of other Orders. Information as 
to how to become an Oblate will be gladly given, if letter is addressed 
to: Directress of Oblates, Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, 
Clyde, Missouri. — Send for booklet, ‘‘Daily Companion for Oblates of 
Saint Benedict,’’ which explains the association, gives ceremonial of 
reception and other prayers and pious practices. Price, 15¢. 





They Build for God 
<= 

Sey OWN through the centuries of the world’s existence, there 
have been valiant men and women who, unmindful of 
worldly interests and gain, have spent their lives building 
for God. What an expressive phrase this is! How it calls 
to mind the countless cathedrals, churches, monasteries 
and convents whose beauty, artistry and solid, massive 
construction are the envy of even our enlightened modern world! Yes, 
through long years of painstaking labor these magnificent edifices have 
risen in every clime, for’ the honor and worship of God. What matter 
if the names and identity of those who labored to erect these marvelous 
houses of worship have been for the most part lost in oblivion, provided 
only that they are recorded in the Book of Life, registered on the scrolls 
of eternity, as Builders for God? 

At the present time, in war-torn England, so sadly harrassed by the 
destructive air raids which have continued relentlessly over a long 
period, there is a group of Benedictine monks who may be truly said to 
“build for God.” First of all, they are erecting the edifices of holy 
lives, lives of prayer and labor offered to God for His glory and for 
immortal souls. But over and above that, or better, perhaps, as a means 
thereto, they labor unremittingly to erect a church wherein the worship 
of God may be carried out in the traditional solemn Benedictine manner. 
They are the monks of Prinknash Abbey, Gloucester, England. Entirely 
by their own labor they have excavated for the foundation of the church, 
drained the site, hauled away tons of earth, and carefully laid the 
foundation, stone upon stone. All this labor has been performed in 
the time remaining over after fulfilling the requirements of their busy 
monastic life of prayer and the intellectual and manual labor made 
necessary in the conducting of a large institution. 

What a contrast this slow, painstaking construction presents to 
the scenes in the world all about them, where countless buildings are 
demolished almost in the twinkling of an eye by death-dealing bombs 
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vained from the sky by “birds of prey,” which ruthlessly claim their 
victims in every land! How many churches and cathedrals which have 
required years, yes, even centuries, to construct, are ruthlessly destroyed, 
their treasures of ecclesiastical art and beauty perishing with them! 
Yet these men of God continue on their way calmly placing stone upon 
stone for the completion of their Abbey Church. Truly, they are 
building for God. May He grant that the work of their hands escape 
destruction in the conflict which continues to rage across the seas! May 
they continue their labor unretarded, for the glory of that God so out- 
raged and forgotten by the present-day world! 

In our own beloved land, as yet unravaged by the horrors of war, 
other religious souls have also built for God, erecting not only the 
spiritual edifices of holy lives, but also the material temples wherein He 
may be worshiped and honored, where souls may be drawn to Him in 
the Sacrament of His love. Among the latter may be mentioned the 
Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration which our dear friends have helped 
to erect at the cost of so much sacrifice, in Tucson, Arizona. ‘That 
Divine Providence was watching over the completion of this House of 
God was manifested in a marked manner all during the time of con- 
struction, and is perhaps even more evidenced now when souls are being 
drawn in ever-increasing numbers to worship God in this new Shrine 
where He has deigned to take up His abode. This in itself is recompense 
indeed for those who made personal sacrifices in order that the Shrine 
might become a reality, as well as for those who now face the re- 
sponsibility of clearing it of indebtedness. 

During July, the month dedicated to the Precious Blood of Jesus, 
lovers of our Eucharistic Savior will assuredly be eager to offer Him 
some special mark of their grateful love, some propitiatory offering 
to appease His justice for their transgressions, some sacrificial gift to 
obtain from Him a long-desired favor. What gift could be more pleas- 
ing to Him than a gift of sacrifice, something that costs us to give, for 
then is our love for Him true if we are willing to prove it by sacrifice. 
And while making such a gift of sacrificial love, you, too, dear readers, 
will be truly building for God. If each of our dear friends could during 
this month make the gift — with sacrifice — of just $1.00 toward lessen- 
ing the debt on our Adoration Sanctuary in Tucson, how grateful we 
should be, and how pleased our Blessed Savior would be with this token 
of your love for Him. For each offering of 25¢, one name may be sent 
to be placed within the very altar whereon reposes the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. These names will remain there at the feet of Jesus for as 
long a time as the Chapel is in existence, a silent but eloquent plea for 
His mercy in life, in death, and after death. 











know and Explain Dour Catholic Faith 
ee 
The Apostles’ Creed 


ARTICLE VIII — I Believe in the Holy Ghost 


Part II — The Operations of the Holy Spirit 
= 
1. The Holy Spirit and the Creation 


LL the operations of God outside the Trinity, that is, in His works, 
A are common to the three Divine Persons, as we have already seen, 
although, by way of appropriation, some works are especially 
attributed to the Father, others to the Son, and others to the Holy 
Spirit. Thus, the creation, the first and fundamental of all works out- 
side the Trinity, is especially ascribed to the Father. Nevertheless, 
Holy Scripture also ascribes to the Holy Spirit a distinct share in this 
work. Thus, in the opening words of the Bible, we read: “In the 
beginning God created heaven and earth. And the earth was void and 
empty, and darkness was upon the face of the deep; and the Spirit of 
God moved over the waters” (Gen. i. 1-2). David, the Royal Psalmist, 
singing the praises of the Creator, likewise assigns to the Holy Spirit 
a participation in the work of creation: “By the word of the Lord the 
heavens were established; and all the power of them by the Spirit of 
His mouth” (Ps. xxxii. 6). 

Not only the holy Fathers, but also the Church herself, perceive in 
the Spirit moving above the waters of the first creation, a direct allusion 
to the Third Person of the Blessed Trinity. Hence we attribute to the 
Holy Spirit the special office in creation of establishing order, of har- 
monizing elements that might come in conflict, of causing life and beauty 
to bloom where, without His celestial touch, all would be dead and 
shapeless. He is the uncreated beauty shining in all that He touches; 
the Divine order, leading created intelligences up to the living unity, 
which is God. 

With regard to the creation of man, Holy Scripture says: “And 
the Lord God formed man of the slime of the earth, and breathed 
into his face the breath of life, and man became a living soul” (Gen. ii. 
7). The holy Fathers of the Church see a wonderful and striking har- 
mony between this breathing of the Creator into the face of Adam and 
the breathing of Our Savior upon the Apostles after His resurrection, 
when He said: ‘“‘Receive ye the Holy Spirit’’ (John xx. 22). St. Athana- 
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sius, writing on this subject, says: “First by the Word of God man was 
made. And the Lord breathed into him the spirit of life and confirmed 
him with a participation of His Spirit. The same God now confers His 
Spirit on His disciples, that we many be renovated in the same Spirit, 
in whom we were first constituted.” 

From the above it appears that both the natural and supernatural 
life were given to Adam by the Holy Spirit. Cardinal Manning, whose 
profound study of the doctrine on the Holy Spirit led him into the 
Catholic Church, gives these enlightening views on the action of the 
Spirit Creator in the soul of Adam: “The general work of the Holy 
Spirit as the Sanctifier of the soul of man began before the fall, in the 
creation of man; for Adam, when created, was constituted in the state 
of grace. He was not created in, but constituted in, the state of original 
justice. The distinction between created and constituted is this: Ori- 
ginal justice was no part of the nature of man; it was a.superadded gift, 
a supernatural perfection over and above the perfection or integrity 
of human nature. It was not due to man that he should have the gift 
of original justice; his perfection consisted in the body and the soul, 
and in the faculties and powers, intellectual and moral, which constitute 
the human nature. But original justice is more than this: namely, the 
gift of a supernatural grace and state, by the indwelling of the Holy 
Spirit in the soul, illuminating it by the infusion of His light in the 
form of truth, and sanctifying it by the infusion of His grace in the 
form of sanctity. This was original justice, and therefore Adam was in 
two ways the son of God. He was a son of God by nature, because he 
was created by God, and a son of God by grace because the Holy Spirit 
dwelt in him. 


“Further, because he had this original justice, he had also two 
other gifts: he had immortality in the body, because he was without sin, 
and he had a perfect harmony and integrity, or order, in the soul, be- 
cause the soul was under the direction and guidance of the Spirit of 
God. Therefore, in Adam there were three perfections: there was the 
perfection of nature, that is, of the body and the soul; there was the 
supernatural perfection, or the indwelling of the Holy Spirit and of 
sanctifying grace; and there was the preternatural perfection of im- 
mortality in the body and of harmony in the soul in and with itself. 
Such was the work of the Holy Spirit.” 


This order and harmony, we know, was destroyed by sin, when the 
soul of Adam, deprived by his own disobedience of the Spirit of God, 
became darkened, troubled, disordered and unholy, and his body became 
subject to sickness and to death. Thus by Adam’s disobedience the 
presence of the Holy Spirit was forfeited, and the grace infused and 
destined to be transmitted to his descendants, was lost. Iniquity was 
for the time being triumphant, to be overcome, however, by God’s mercy. 
Man had lost eternal life and destroyed the temple of the Holy Spirit, 
but God in His infinite mercy decreed salvation and promised a Redeem- 
er. Thus Adam was able to rise again after his fall, but only in view 
and in virtue of the merits of the promised Redeemer, Jesus Christ. 
This grace of justification was applied to Adam, as to all men before 
and since the coming of Christ, by the operation of the Holy Spirit. 
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It may not be out of place to mention here that since the beginning 
of creation, there has been a universal operation of the Holy Spirit, 
extending to all men of all times and in all places. As Cardinal Manning 
declares, ‘‘The Spirit of God has assisted from the beginning, every man 
that has come into the world born of Adam; so that there never yet 
was any soul which had not sufficient grace, if it had sufficient fidelity 
to correspond with it, to escape the eternal death.’’ They, therefore, are 
in error who hold that heathens cannot save their souls. Every soul 
created in the likeness of God is illuminated by the light of conscience 
and the light of reason — that is, the light of God shining into it. The 
whole world is the reflection of the presence and of the perfection of 
God. The reason and the conscience, rightly exercised, can see and 
read His existence, His Godhead, in the works of His hands. Every 
living soul, therefore, has an illumination of God in the order of nature, 
by the light of conscience and by the light of reason, and by the working 
of the Spirit of God in his mind and in his heart, leading him to believe 
in God and to obey Him. 

We see, therefore, that the work of the Holy Ghost, even outside 
of the Church of God and the revealed knowledge of Jesus Christ, is 
universal in the soul of every human being, even among the heathen; 
and if they who receive the assistance of the Holy Spirit are faithful in 
corresponding with it, God in His unrevealed mercies will deal with 
them in such a manner as to accomplish their salvation. 


2. The Holy Spirit and the Chosen People of the Old Law 


When, in the course of centuries, the nations of the earth had 
fallen into iniquity and were steeped in idolatry, God chose Abraham 
to be the father of a new nation, which He made the object of His 
paternal solicitude and extraordinary providence in order to preserve 
in it the knowledge of the one true God. The history of God’s dealings 
with this chosen people, the Jewish nation, reflects in a marvelous 
manner the infinite goodness and mercy of God. It was of this chosen 
race that the future Savior was destined to be born. And it was God 
the Holy Spirit who in an eminent manner executed the Divine plans 
of salvation. The Spirit of God was needed to move over this elect 
people and to bring about its Divinely planned maturity; and although 
there was not such a close and mystical union between the Synagogue 
of the Old Law and the Holy Spirit as their exists between Him and the 
Church of God, still He was its soul and its ruling spirit. He preserved 
the faith in the one true God; He held aloof from practical corruption 
the pure law of God; He ripened the whole nation for the plenitude of 
time and called forth and inspired His special messengers to the people. 

As St. John Chrysostom says, “Nobody thinks that one Spirit was 
given to the holy men before the advent of Christ, and another to His 
Apostles after He had gone hence.” The Holy Spirit was given to 
Moses, the great lawgiver of the Old Covenant, and God took of the 
Spirit that was in him and gave to the seventy chosen masters and 
ancients of Israel. (Numbers xi. 25.) The Holy Spirit prepared Josue 
for the office to which he was chosen, namely, to lead the Israelites into 
the promised land. (Numbers xxvii. 18.) Samuel, when anointing Saul, 
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said to him, “The Spirit of the Lord shall come upon thee, and thou 
shalt prophesy with them, and shalt be changed into another man’”’ 
(1 Kings, x. 6). And King David, when about to die, declared: ‘‘The 
Spirit of the Lord hath spoken by me, and His word by my tongue’”’ 
(2 Kings, xxiii. 2). 

Many other texts could be cited to illustrate our point. It is, con- 
sequently, the same Holy Spirit who prepared the work of salvation in 
the Old Law and was afterwards sent to complete it in the New. 


3. The Holy Spirit and the Prophets 


The Nicene Creed ascribes to the Holy Spirit most emphatically 
the inspiration of the Prophets, saying: ‘‘Who spoke by the Prophets.” 
St. Peter, the first Vicar of Christ on earth, with infallible authority 
said: ‘‘No prophecy of Scripture is made by private interpretation. For 
prophecy came not by the will of man at any time, but the holy men 
of God spoke, inspired by the Holy Spirit’’ (2 Peter, i. 20-21). In this 
exhortation to the first Christians, St. Peter makes it clear that it is 
the Holy Spirit to whom the revelation of God must be ascribed, and 
that it is the same Holy Spirit who spoke both through the Prophets 
of the Old Law and the Apostles of the New. 

In the light of the Holy Spirit, the Prophets saw the coming of the 
Messiah and’all the circumstances of His advent, His person, His life, 
death and glorification. In the Holy Spirit, these holy men in an un- 
interrupted succession announced the approaching salvation and the 
judgment to follow. In the Holy Spirit, the Prophets also announced 
the crowning event of salvation, the sending of the Holy Spirit on Pente- 
cost day, and the consecration of a new chosen people, the Church of 
Christ. ‘‘And it shall come to pass after this, that I will pour out My 
Spirit. upon all flesh; and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy; 
your old men shall dream dreams and your young men shall see visions. 
Moreover, upon My servants and handmaids in those days I will pour 
forth My Spirit’’ (Joel ii. 28-29). On Pentecost day, St. Peter solemnly 
declared that in the effusion of the Holy Spirit, this prophecy of Joel 
had been fulfilled. To be continued 

<-—_—_—_a— a 


We are glad to accommodate our esteemed subscrib- 

Mass ers who send us Mass stipends, by placing their 

Intentions | Intentions promptly and conscientiously in the 

hands of prelates and priests, who are most grate- 

ful for this means of support. Our Mass Intention register and the 

acknowledgments we demand give guaranty that these Intentions are 
all conscientiously persolved. 

We are also glad to accede, in as far as possible, to the wishes of 
all our dear friends who desire to have Holy Masses offered before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament exposed in our Adoration Chapels at Clyde, 
Missouri, Mundelein, Illinois and Tucson, Arizona. We can always 
accept High Masses to be sung in any of these chapels, provided we 
are given some liberty in setting the date. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little rovers’ Lreague 


EAR Little Lovers, during the vacation months it is so 
easy to forget the little practices to which we are faith- 
ful when we have a regular program each day, so we 
hope this may be just a little reminder when you are 

enjoying yourselves not to forget to make a good intention even when 
you are only having a good time. This is very pleasing to Jesus, who 
knows even your unspoken thoughts. If you just say, “I do this for 
You, dear Jesus,” even your play hours can be consecrated to Him. 


The Alarm Clock 


ost children are fond of candy and other sweets. David 
Reynolds was no exception. In fact he liked them so well that 
he sometimes took them on the sly, thinking no one would 
know. But his mother was not so easily deceived, and determined to 
help David overcome this bad habit, which if left unchecked would 
very likely lead to greater faults. So one afternoon when David was 
about the house, she said to him: “David, I’m going over to -Mrs. 
Sexton’s for a short while. If anyone calls, say that I shall return soon. 
David answered, “All right, Mother.” But he thought to himself, 
“What a fine chance to have some of that peach jam Mother has on the 
shelf!” 

So as soon as Mrs. Reynolds was out of sight, David got a chair 
and climbed up to help himself to the jam. He was just in the act 
of reaching his hand into the jar when a buzzing noise frightened him 
so much that he could not move. His heart skipped a beat, and then 
began to pound like a hammer. His face became white as a sheet. 
He stood as if turned into stone. All at once the door opened and in 
walked his mother. “Why, David, what are you doing there?” she asked. 

David did not answer, but his face, which had been so white a 
minute before, became redder and redder. By this time the noise 
had stopped. Mrs. Reynolds came up to him, took his hand, and led 
him over to a chair where she sat down and David stood beside her. 
She spoke very kindly now. “David, you were just on the point of 
taking some of that peach jam when something frightened you, weren’t 
you?” David nodded, and said, “Some terrible noise scared me so I 
could not move, and just then you came back.” His mother continued, 
“Yes, David, I suspected you would climb up there just as soon as I 
was out of sight, and I hoped to make you realize how wrong it is for 
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you to do this. So I took the new alarm clock and set it to go off in 
five minutes. I thought I would find you as I did when I opened the 
door. Now, David, you were very much frightened by the noise the 
alarm clock made, but did you not also have a feeling in your heart 
when you started to climb up for the jam that it was wrong to do it?” 

David admitted that he had had an uncomfortable feeling, — it 
seemed almost like a voice telling him not to do it. “That,” said his 
mother, “is the voice of conscience, and it is like an alarm clock. It 
goes off just when we are about to do something wrong. At first it 
sounds very loudly, but if you do not pay any attention to it, and 
continue the wrong deed, it no longer holds you back; then you commit 
a sin, and how much you hurt the Heart of Jesus by sin. He wants to 
dwell in your heart. He sees you at all times. He reads your thoughts 
and counts each thing you say or do. This little voice is the way He 
speaks to warn you when you are about to offend Him. 

But as He sees the bad things we think and do, He also sees the 
good things. He is always thinking of us. If He could forget us for 
just one tiny second, we just wouldn’t be at all. When we try to please 
Him, we hear His voice telling us how happy it makes Him. We feel 
very happy too. I hope you will remember this, David, and never again 
take things without permission, even little things like the jam. And 
always listen to the voice of Jesus in your heart. Now I am going to 
give you a little picture of the Sacred Heart. See, here below it says: 
‘Do you at least love Me!’ —I want you to look at it each day and tell 
Jesus you are sorry for each time you have offended Him and promise 
Him some little act that will please Him.” David promised, and never 
again took anything without permission. 


Practice: Offer the Precious Blood to the Eternal Father through 
the hands of the Blessed Virgin three times each day, and ask that 
through Its merits peace may return to the world. 


Aspiration: Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Precious Blood of 
Jesus, through the hands of Mary, for the conversion of sinners and 
for peace. 


_—_o.Co—Oon 
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Vacation Booklets 


5 which will prove instructive and fruitful 
in stimulating devotion without tiring the mind. 


” VETTE ITE TEETER TE IEE TESTIS IES IE DEES 


Life of Sister Mary Fortunata Viti — A biographical sketch of the hid- 
den life of a humble Benedictine 
Lay Sister in the convent of Santa Maria, Veroli, Italy. Will be refreshing 
reading for leisure hours. Innumerable graces and favors obtained through 
her intercession have won for her the title, ‘““‘The Merciful Helper of Veroli.” 
218 pages; 30¢ each. 





The Treasures of the Mass — A very clear explanation of the ceremonies, 
prayers and mysteries of the Mass in a 


style and language that will not fail to arouse a deeper appreciation of this 
most precious treasure of our Holy Faith. Liturgical illustrations. 128 
pages; 25¢ each. 





Prayer, the Great Means of Grace — Prayer is the instrument by which 
man disarms an offended God and 


the means by which we come to an intimate knowledge of Him. This booklet 
gives helpful instruction upon the necessity and manner of praying. It also 
encourages those who find prayer difficult and touches upon the delights which 
faithful souls find in prayer. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 





Do You Know the Church — Two booklets which may be offered to 
those who are seeking the light of 


How to Find the True Church — truth. The first deals with the found- 
ing and establishment of the Church; 
the second, with the means of recognizing the true Church. Use these booklets 
in your Catholic Action endeavors during the vacation months. 64 pages. 
Each booklet, 10¢. 








Rays of Catholic Truth — A simple and clear treatise on some of the 
fundamental truths of the Catholic Faith, 


especially grace and the Sacrifice of Mass. 64 pages. 10¢ each. 





Boy Heroes — A booklet for children, which grown-ups also enjoy. It 
deals with the lives of two young boys who proved them- 
selyes true heroes in the love of Jesus. Will be an inspiration to boys or 
girls, and is especially recommended for invalids. 48 pages. 10¢ each. 








Rambling Roses — The edifying lives of three young girls, whose fortitude 
in suffering might well serve as a model even for 
people advanced in years. 48 pages. 10¢ each. 





Reduction for quantities, Postage extra on all publications. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





For Your july Devotions 


our manifold sins. During these times when the world is suffering 

the scourges of war and other calamities, could there be a more fitting 
devotion than devotion to the Precious Blood? Holy Church sets aside the 
month of July for Its special veneration. Among the titles given below, you 
will find booklets which suggest means of honoring this priceless source of 
redemption, as well as others which may be read with much profit in preparing 
for the July feasts and for vacation. 


T HE Precious Blood is the peace-offering acceptable to God's justice for 


Devotion to the Precious Blood —A booklet which explains the excel- 
--- lence of devotion to the Precious Blood 


and offers practical suggestions for venerating It. It contains the Mass of the 
Precious Blood, a litany, and many beautiful prayers. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 





Jesus Loves Me — A charming booklet which treats of the love of the Son 
~-————— ---- of Man as manifested in the various mysteries of His life, 
and particularly in the Holy Eucharist, with beautiful and inspiring reflections 
on the Precious Blood and the advantages of devotion to It. Contains many 
prayers. Ideal for use throughout the year. 64 pages; 5¢ each. 


St. Benedict, the Beloved of God (Feast of Solemnity, July 11) 





Gives a sketch of the life, miracles and glorious death of this powerful 
helper in various needs, and the patron of a happy death. It also contains 
an explanation of the Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict, its wonderful efficacy and 
merits, with prayers in honor of the saint. May be used for a novena before 
the feast on July 11. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 


Good Saint Anne (Feast July 26) — A devotional booklet which sets 
forth the dignity of St. Anne as the 


mother of the Blessed Virgin and the grandmother of Our Lord; contains 
many interesting facts regarding her relics and shrine. Novena and other 
prayers in her honor. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 


Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour — Will be welcomed by the lovers 
-<-— of the Sacred Heart who are en- 


deavoring to appease and console Him for the outrages so frequently heaped 
upon Him. Explains the origin and object of these devotions and gives many 
prayers and reflections which may be used. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 








Reduction for quantities. Postage extra on all our publications. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





